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ussia has no voice. Her riting does not knock the conceit out 
no arena. No man is fa man like open debate; ner yet does 


an ancient i ify that just self-confidence which 
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those subterra- from giving back to Virginia the forty 
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Mr. Shan- 
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ynok 


graceful and easy. 


move,” said ls, speaking in a 
should startle his 
away his ear- 
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then blew it out and 
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wretched Af- ilarly directed in consequence of his 
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room in which he was 
nobleman was fond of 
ursuits, and wrote an ac- 
a work 
which was afterwards consulted by the 


observations in 


earlier members of the engineering pro- 
fession. There are many more well- 
known stories of the same sort; such 
I ' Galileo watching the hanging 


“S: GRIO EM, 
lral, and so con- 


Pisa cathec 
pendulum ; of 
the notion of 

from a line of 
gossamer hung bough to 


another across his path; of Liffersheim, 


from one 


pectacle-maker, to whom the in- 
rention of the telescope i $4 —— 
vention of the telescope Is said to have 
occurre 


two 
»- glasses placed accidentally 


d from his having seen 
the 


Id of Galileo, but there is 


other. This story is 


eason to think that it concerns 


spectacle-maker than the astron- 


¢ fox-hunter, when 
>. 


r morning, is probal 
the ensign, trying on his 
ntal coat, that he is indebtec 


an accident for the gorgeous color of 


in which finds delight. 
h chemist Drebbel,” says 
1 


ne of his lectures, “ resident 


at Alkmaar, had prepared some decoc- 
tions of cochineal for filling a ther- 
be. 


mometer tu The 


efiected 


preparation was 
in a tin vessel; and into this 
some nitro-muriatic acid having been 
spilled by accident, a rich scarlet color 
was observed. 


the discovery made that oxide of 


Thus by mere chance 


solution, yielded, by combination 
coloring matter of cochineal, 
lye.” This 


the “‘ Curiosities of Science,” 


anecdote is 
the same work we find it stated 
that the elementary body called phos- 
phorus was two centuries ago discov- 
ered “accidentally” by Brandt, the al- 
chemist of Hamburg, while he was 
engaged in the search for gold. And 

to pass that the pursuit of 
wildest chimeras that ever 
led mortals astray was actually made 
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so it came 


one of the 
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consid- 
erable practical value and importance. 
little that in 

instances of the 
known influence of accident in leading 
to certain inventions and discoveries, 
there must have 
which we do not 
we can conceive enough as 
having had an accidental origin. We 
can fancy the idea of the speaking- 
trumpet, for instance, havin 
to the first man who it 


subservient to a discovery of 


There can be 
addition to 


doubt 


these 


been many others 
know of, but 


readily 


ltl 
which 


occurred 


other instinctively made a t 

hand, and found that the volume of 
voice was increased owing to its being 
thus enclosed ; a discovery acted upon 


I 
Po 

to this day by every costermonger 
who hawks his “ sparrer-grass” in the 


The 


neakir triumnet 
Speaking-trumpet 


invention of the 


public streets. 
would follow logic 
ly. Another similar gathering tos 

er of sound, by the hand enclosing 


1 
iV 


orifice of the ear, is practised al\ 
instinctively by the deaf, and may 

a precisely similar manner have been 
the origin of the ear-trumpet. This 
increase of the fulness of sound got by 


enclosure once an ascertained fact, and 


another great invention, that of the 
stethoscope, follows almost as a matter 
of course. Many other discoveries are 
equally suggestive of an accidental ori- 
gin. 

Grafting is another invention which 
we may well imagine to have had a 
chance origin of this sort. In the Cy- 
clopedia of Agriculture we read that 
“it could scarcely happen otherwise 
than that 


should be arreste« 


the attention of mankind 


U 
] 
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by the frequent oc- 
currence of natural grafts produced ac- 
cidentally; and an attempt to imitate 
them would naturally follow.” 

vention of glass is certainly su 


The in- 
ggestive 
of an accidental origin. “It is almost 
impossible,” the writer on this 
subject in the Encyclopedia Britan- 


nica, “‘ to excite a very violen fire such 


> 


says 


as is necessary in metallurgic opera- 
tions, without vitrifying part of the 
bricks or stone wherewith the furnace 
This, might furnish 
the first hints of glass-making.” 


is built. indeed, 
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ic examples 
which the 


But besides these pub 
of the powerful influence 
element of chance has from time to 
on human destiny, it 


noted by 


time exercised 
been eve one 


nct have 
uSt Nave 


who is, even in a moderate degree, 


of what goes on within and 


observant ‘ 
around him, that even in the uneventful 
private care 

obscure Indl 

cumstances a 


sorts of ways 


entire 


he has a qua 


which causes 
that parti 
I 
he becomes ac 
of years 
1e is led into some commer 
his ultimate 


», would ‘come 
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the above was written, an in- 


Since 
stance quite as remarkable as any of 
those already quoted, of the influence 
of accident on the history of invention, 


has been 


review 
of August 
a recent work, de- 
new invention called the 


1 made public. Ina 
1 in the “ Times” 
28, 1869, in which 


containec 


brought under notice, 
b of the new process is 
ved: “ A year or two since, 
Hitchcock, an 
making 


oxwood block, and, having 


descril 
American 


nh, Was 


drawine 
a drawing 


was painting it out, 


with a white 
ial he 
the white 


istened brush from the 


enamel taken 
sur- 
inary glazed visiting-card 
By de- 


removed all the composition 


] 
copperplate. 


umel, and then ihe found 
ed, and 

ief fron 

ink forming 
tected the enamel 
] i the 
ling parts 
away. Witha 
yplication, Mr. Hitchcock 


the 


action of 


ero 
roun 


address-card 
of producing a rehet 


without the skill of the 


> set about experiment- 
method to practice. 


lk, and 


He took late of common ch 


ious ink 


upon 
, he brushed 

vith a tooth-brush : 
between the lines were 
stood the 
trified 


chemical solt 


and there 


lief, ready to be I 
of a ition, 


from direct, or to be handed 
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FATHER 


dear Joseph, they ’ve 
the committee for 


put you 
examin- 


> asthma, 


not the Seminary 


in 
gracious m:; naid ; 
into 
to the 
burth 
be kept secret 
rwise family trouble 
inasmuch as her 
irvives. Somewhat cu- 
good what 


pass, 


rious as giving 
some doubt, the 
Devil on the earth. I hold the woman 
2n bewitched.” 

Thankful 


prooi ol 


strange 


to have I 
din mek ited 


a OL Uf nN 


Pumry’s 


Meriel’s Bell. 


MERIEL 


nce the 


upon it, until it fell into 


confession had been unfolded s 


wr 


wrote 


minister 
pete hands. I 


hconiiedl 
I had com 


en perhaps a 
yee irs ago, up 
dewy and blooming arbutus, 
story of a tender 


thr 1 
througn 
} 


died sorrow. 


Breemers +3 7 - 
some abdoreviation, al 


ancient phrasec 


out the suy 


woman, 


Puritan 


ym 
Plz intation 


solved 


: 1 

a waren¢ 
. 1 
it was kn¢ 


warehou 


1 oad oe me 
lay, among various har 
iad | 


the C 


One or two 
sent 


1 - } 1 1 
r makers, and some had bee 


the floor. 
England, an to 
the 
from church towers in 
war. 
dull in their 


were of 


and 


The bells 


color, 





180 


which showed upon its bright surface 


not a single spot of 


From 
ts rim the color was golden 


oxidation. 


was heavily 
e; and beneath 
g the edge of tl 
was the motto, “ O Maria, tuis precibus 


,) Aieee 


running about the 


1e bell, 
protege nos ! 


rem Dei gloriam,” 


In spi 


the 


1.1 
1©SS Salavdie 


, except that 


mel 
met 


incn 


us vibration, 


cio} } 


yment, in a to! 
shed l 


ant 


gnity, in being le to sound in 
lace and by such hands. The 
of 
had 
spol 


was in some 


When 


away, the 


tone 
unrest. 


Me Atad 
fully aiea 


minist 
He made light of the story « 


hant. Alluding to the Popish emblem, 


he said, with some formality, for a con- 


a 1 

siderable group of 
, 

“that | 


service f 


iowsoever 


natched away unto the Lord. 
iced that an instrument of idolatrous 
. + _ ; } } 7 j + 1] + " 
ceremol ri e used to Cail true 
aints to worship of the Gospel order.” 
: the low 


ana 


considerations 
availed the 
Meadowboro, and the bargain was con- 


5° 


ry . 
These 
price with deputies of 


cluded. At last, one Saturday evening, 
was laid on the green in the frontier 
It was presently hung in the 

belfry of the little meeting-house, with 


Father Meérie l’s Bell. 


[February, 


the bell-rope passing through a hole 
beneath, down into the centre of the 


broad aisle. On Sunday morning the 


sound of it went forth over the roofs 
of the village for the first time, beyond 
the palisades, until all: the outer farms 
he 


were listening. It took t place 8) 
the drum-beat, which had hitherto b 


] 
the sig for assembling. 
sl], as heard, throug! 
hroal anes ial * 1 
broken wilderness, trom th 


ie spot 
ll suggested disquiet 
The people, ¢g ithered 
oked with some awe at 
The 


lge up 


sreen, | 

shining metal with its device. 

w it turn its e 

i le ringer was 

id life of its own. 

ys stood, with her 

— then an unmarried girl, 

d to adopt this chi sh 
n, for the first time, : 

her mind: I 

possesses 


e story 


many 
with interest 


ae 
at this time was shut 
f hewn timbers 
the top, which enclosed 
of grenadiers in peaked 
1} P| . } 1A . 
Shouider to shouider. 
. ana } | 
cut, and stood like 
into line 
] 
] 


yesterd > 


gray old veterans, which 


had stood ranked twenty years, since 
the days of Philip’s war, and were dec- 
orated all over with pale green medals 
The houses were built with 
Down 


meadows went the people, beside their 


of lichen. 
regard to defence. into the 


teams, with goad in one hand, and long 


gun in the other ; and sometimes, when 


the 


wi y 
witht 


corn was hi they were driven 
the ; 
the rifles of Indians, or hostile French 
from 


es of the palisade by 


Canada. They paraded weekly 
in the train-band, and sat austerely on 
Sunday in the square unpainted meet- 
ing-house, beneath the eyes of tithing- 


men and ruling elders. At town-meet- 





re 


Father Mériel’s Bell. I SI 


voted. for selectman-and_ suffering which she, had» brought up 
, 


er; deer-reeve and constable, 1. Remembrance. Without sufficient 
corn for “ay,” and dark 
‘nay”; and Farr says there 
. 


is that, when the voting 


rival parties sometimes 
1in over a hearty dish 
out of the ballots. 
in the village was the better ex 
beast 


armed. 


I would | 
ing, but «wl 
from 


S, 


- 
connet 
Not 


one accustomed 


4] 


the er of the 
congregation in» Boston, from 
hath letters to whomsoever it 
oncern.”. The worshipful Cotton 
moreover, had’ provided him 
to.the authorities the 


is one 


pressive 


o his wot 
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When the evening was well advanced, 
the Huguenot, with 

tion toward the minister’s wife, said: 
** Will madame permit me 


a polite inclina- 


? — the good- 
must be 


ness in her face is so great, it 


I seek to give her pleasure. I have 


me! companion 


and in 


here my flute. Ah 
— 
I la 


cordi 


of 1 voyage 
my far 
well.” It 
that the 
his flute, for 


to me, poor 
one said 
hardly 
invited to produce 
trivial 


home, 
was 
guest was 


music wa Id a 
tter in the Puritan villag The en- 


rement was great enough, 


if 


to induce him to open his pack 


nt the instrument. He begat 
a lively measu but Thankft 
ates that here this vinci lent took place: 


From the belfry, close at hand, the 
h 


nine-o’clock peal was heard. She says 
she could not help noticing that the bell 
had in its tone a quality 


of anxious dis- 
before. The 
] 


tress she had never heard 
of the sound upon the stranger 


effect 
was startling. His 


ped irom 


his hands upon the 


to his feet, catching 


the same time he m 
inex 
Throwing 

} 

gers exten ded, 


oe from 


chest, and then carried 
of 


eft shoulder. Here 


recollecting himself, he dropped 


to his side took his 


arms 
hasty confusion. After ie 
: a+ 1 ort} “ay rer } 
at iengin recovered 
The 
They rece 


ations, 


company 


without 
of the high- 


explan 
I 
question. 
] 


His letters 
1 ae 
l, aiter all, no 


character, an one 


est 


see that there was anything in 


“ Our 


iinister, 


his conduct to excite suspicion. 
friend know said the m 

“that the bell is pos- 
means can 


must 


gravely jesting, 
sessed ; but straightway, if 
be 
strangers. 

keen glance 


Huguenot 


shall learn 
The next 
toward 
stranger 
however, he 


found, it courtesy to 


day, 


the belfry, the 


, 
narted 


departed. Some 


months after, reappeared 


Meériel’s Bell. [F 


“ 
ebruary, 
~ 


in Meadowboro. ‘Thankful says he 


comported himself in the most unex- 


ceptionable manner. There was noth- 
ing strange in his demeanor, buta habit 
of muttering to himself, and a familiar- 

ty he seemed to have with birds. 
With his flute, or by 
d 


whistling, he 
imitate their notes to a remarka- 


le degree, calling out from them re- 


plies, and 


the em sometimes 
flutter i 


“his he oc 
amusement of 
took much intere: 
better fortification of the town, 
ure judged nec essary from the in 


nger of an invasion from 
the war 

went forw 

hunting t 
commissioned | 
to watch for signs of the enemy 
unreserved 


Says it 


In her 
Thankful 


l 
to take 


had become her habit 


rambles, to divert her 


ng 
> 


] 4 wehicl } foals 
7io0om to whi $n reit 


mind g 
l. She app 


herself 
been 
lonely 


me tu 


W 


sky was clear, and, as she 
walked onward over the palisade, at a 
i re a drift had completely bur- 
t into the solitude of the 
streamed be- 


meadow, eht aurora 


fore her. “here was no 


} 
the 


moving hing 
upon the snow, and only daa 
upon the sharp air was the crisp tread 


of her feet upon the frozen surface. 


She kept on rapidly in the direction of 


hill, 


vhiteness of the meadow that 


lines rose from the 
encom- 
Grow- 
ing warm with the exercise, she threw 
her hood and received upon her 
with a sensation of pleasure, the 
freshness of the winter night. She 
d the whole length of the hill on 


the eastern side, and turning, began to 


a low whose 
passed them, like a dark island. 


back 
face, 


skirte 
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northern end. All was 
still, and a ly. 
n she began to hear the 
village, distant but 
gin to ring for nine o’clock. The sound 
ver the snow far and now 


us 


14 P 
coid, J ust 


CUY 
i 


bell in the 


perfectly clear, be- 


came 0 sweet, 


- . 

faint, now sending out its | enetrating 
| 
1uSed ; 


tone again seem 


ything she had before 
ed blended with 

invitation. Resuming 
yor two brought her nearly 


ittle belt of beyond 


trees 


Dare 1eadow 


-— 1; 
ana Ss0Ol 


whit west- 


perfect 
intervening hil 
of the one « 

t twinkled f 
Lturora thre W 

yn upon the dreary 
on whic! flung 
st awful Sud 
ul paused, with a 
terror, and al 


aim¢ 
A few rods 


move- 
st sank 
1 advance 
re, wrapped from 
deepest blac 
uld be more ch 
upon the 


rward perfectly 


astly. 
reast, an 


mo- 


folded 
bent fo 
Meantime the sound 
ind came, doubly 
inexpressible yearning 


umons. At 


its 


ceased. 


as if 


Rik it 
last it 
laf 
aloit 


} 


} 
tossed irms 


spectral light in the 


The 
the same time appeared 
vaver and loom with new 


Pale hands of giant ghosts peaches to 


lew at 
¥ AL 


v activity. 


athw the heavens. Fingers 
beckoned, then in instant 
high towards the zenith, quiv- 


art 


pass 
sole munol Vy an 
clutched 
as if in sympathy with, or per- 
haps mov , the tall which 
towered dark upon the snow. 

the turned, and 
swept rapidly northward. It seemed to 
shadow of the sombre 
in that direction. No 
Thankful 
ghost. 


ering 
king spectre 


At lengtl 1 


shape 
disappear in the 
woods which lay 
ether thought occurred to 
than 


cover 


1e had seen a Re- 


an effort from her stupor 


- ys 
] - 
LEVEL S 


Bell. 
her feet, 
keeping close in the shadow of th 
hill, hurried homeward. A light 
still burned from within the palli- 
ht of it. 
over the 
heart 


the 


of fear, she sprang to 


or 
two 


sade when she came within sig 
hurried 


¥ of 


Toward these 
crust, the salted her 


becoming graduall yor: as dis- 


. ge age 
lessened. At length she heard 


tance 
quick footsteps behind her, : un in- 
yas seized roi y by th 
y hereyes up in a fright, sh 
was only the French stran- 

at her with 
fierceness. But now down 
from the palisade a soldier of the town- 
came sauntering. The French- 


é ind wit 


fuara 


ian loosed his hold, h some ap 
forced the dark expres- 
Assuming 


> 


parent difficulty 
sion from his face. as much 
as he could of his 
speaking ’ 
he said, 

] see thi 
h anxious eage 
to 


4 
perhaps, 01 


1en wit 


you 


seen make you 


| 

have 
ome spectre, beast 
prey.” Thankful briefly gave 


account oi tne 


an 
sol- 


dier listened while 
+} . + ,  mrriit ] + 
the Frenchman seemed hardly able to 
contain himself. When sl 
ished, he broke out in 
, 

that 


1,.1} 
VOLUDIE 

Y + ++ } 
tions it was no 


Thankful went for 
while the two men remained 


¢ 


ward t 
tos 
g 


near the quart of the guard. 
She aed at her chamb 


panes of the 


once to er. 


Looking 


out of the small 
the tre 


window, she saw that mulous 
glare still overspread 
Sheeted 
tossed from the horizon toward the ze- 
nith. Hi appening t » look toward the 
belfry of t 

that the bell shone st: 

1 light within itself. 
at her ‘ 


viewed i 


evening, 


¢ 


the northern sky. 


arms of phantom light were 


he meeting-house, she relates 
rangely, as if from 
Taking her place 
side, Thankful 

mind the events of the 
pe she fell into a troubled 
awoke at last, 

shock of the 
occurrence still lay heavy u 
ad she found herself 2 1 


a sane it nad nerseil a rey 


re- 


sleep. From this she 


much oppressed. The 


strange pon 


her mind, a 
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to superstitious terror such as she had 
never known before. She thought of 
the portents which were said to have 
appeared in different parts of the Colony 
before dreadful events. Before the des- 


olating Philip’s war, an Indian bow and 

scalp had been seen 

the disk of the moon. Gloucester one 

evening was beleaguered by an 

of gl t d Malden, the shor 
cing of bul- 


f phantom drums 


cannon 
lets, and the 
passing through the heav to 


oD 
Plymouth 


} 
tne 


westward ; and the people 
had been startled by hoof-beats of 
a great invisible troop of horse riding 
, as if for li 


1 
rht 


through the nig 
At length, Thankful 


heard the sound of risins 


1 


| issin over 
yw, hurrying 
morsels 
ied away, she 
window. From 
ing-house, she f 
a supernatural 


eantime tne 


se, but nearer 


into the centre oO! 


of the I 
from 


direction 


flitting 


seen 


Father Mériel’s Bell. 


[February, 
of fire, and presently upon the doo 
rattled the hatchets of a party tha 

For a moment 
snow beneath the window was clear of 
Thankful and ] 


Lj r rance 
seeking entrance. 


figures. her husbar 


throwing up the sash, leaped to 
Her husband spr: 
; 


ut Thankful, as she 


hard crust 
uninjured ; 


her weight upon her limbs, foun 


one ankle was severely sprained. 


moved a two, but the 
and shout f a party close a 
were hea 


The next instant figures 


swept around the house, dimly revealed 
wavering conflagration that 
. 


Her husband fled. 
er by the arm, 
ra Canadian 1 
Her captor 
of the meeti1 
was now draw 


showing son 


The company of cap- 
increased, each 

error. 

] 

i 


a tal 


is brought to the m¢ 
by his feeble 
Idren. Thi 
ire had |} 


nad 


l ier. Now, 
ced forth upon the 
ha quick, hasty stri 


in front 


he had seen: in 
ht light, the fig 
uli man in the 


> 
a 
> Drig 
Ti 
light, close-fittin 
all book was Sus] 
l 1d from a 
hain of be 
the e1 
4 


manner Ol 


al 
ung a ¢ 


r at 
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wondering ptive truth, our fathers came here in good 
n the supposed Huguenot part to raise a bulwark against the 
two men paused, andthe kingdom of Antichrist which .the Jes- 

' 


now all felt sure that he uits labor to rear; but lo! the feet of 


1g his hand, pointed out the priests of Baal are within the very 
is companion. The figure shrine of Israel!” The Jesuit mean- 
ed toward it with most time had recovered his feet, and taking 
tears fall his attention from the be s if 
enly he fellupon his some effort, went to work with a 
1is head, and cross- humanity to stop the 
prompt energy he 


lager. In another moment, he caught 


have! of a Frenchman sd at a flying vil- 
1? 
A 


l could not refrain from the arm of a savage uplifted with a 


ce was exceedingly tomahawk above the head of a woman. 
l eyes were full of Then seizing a wild creature, who w 


} 1 1 


7 ee " 
orehead was broad, out dashing out the 


upon a stone, he tox 
irms and brought it 

The French guard gave 

, with much respect. 

id holding up the 

l, in broken Eng- 

is the mother of this mis- 

not there. The 

in the 


1 woman near, while the beads 


kine 
looking 


around ut > OTOL yrisoners, he 


e dress and cha- 


> badges of rank. 


from 
northern 


the 
he true charac- 
Mr. Woodroffe, 
herto remained silent, broke 


inery lamation: “In 


anger 
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from which it appeared the attacking 
party had 
firing now heard in the direct 


advanced. From a quick 


ion of the 
village, it was plain that, as the Cana- 
retreated, the surviving settlers 
rallying to 


The guard 


dians 
were impede their depar- 


ture. I laced over the cap- 


tives was withdrawn to re-enforce 


giving the p 


1 
soners Who 


combatants, 


were not injured opportunity to escape. 
‘Thankful, however, wl 
to fly, was easily overtak 


dian boy who had 
and forced with a 


hawk to remain quie through 


the 


ne 
g 
; , 

belt of timber, una » esc 
the irm . he Fr 
to have thrown vay alin 


their boot 


ape, 
saw ench 
seemed st all 
the most 
had be er 
up t 
carried forwar« 
muffled, and t 
from its surfac 
retreat was | 
energ 
burden ; 


th 


tinctly saw the 
threatened, near at h: 
quickly interposed his own 

the danger, receiving a wound 
abled. 


criven Dat 


not being dis The 


k, and the ran- 
ages, bearing n 
\] ‘ 
\lmost 


chaahl 
camp. 


attack was the bell, ye 


leaders of the 


Looking toward it, 


party 


ngers rever- 
ently crossed the and the eyes 


of the Jesui t were The 


priest bound the spy 


up t 


with demonstration warm affection. 


her anxiety about herself, 
the 
el Lil d, 7” Wl 
; . 


In spite of 


Thankful says sl question 


l 
1D 
e bel 
affect 


. ] 
gain risi n¢e il it is the 


secret of th n as she saw 


the apparent two per- 


sonages, that the 
spv } 


y had 


as she 


just saver m great 


Mi Vibe l’s 


oe . 
Bell. [February, 
peril, and then recalled 
the 


upon the 


that still earlier 
face of the spy 


Jesuit, full of 


scene, when 


t 


was 


nr J } ; | 
urned hatred, 
his further question came to her, 


is the relation of these two 


und 


up 
tment; 


The retwent to Canada was long 
hankful, 


received kin« 


often drawn 


gradually, in spite of the hardships 
unt activity, recovered from 
lameness. Becoming straitened 
for food, the life of tl t 


her 
e party was found 
temporary ab 
which had 


With 


riel, 
was buri« 


stream flowing 


rapidly 
was treed 

the 

the flame-sh 


only col 
aped 


leafless ; sum: 


> kf] 
iDKIUl 


: er 
fruit and savory leaf of the 


5 
heckerberry ly edt the fledet 
checkerberry, and watched the hedging 


of the woods. Just in front of St. Lau- 


dry, the river was calm and deep; 


loOllOW Ing direction ol 


lime roar which grew upon 


out at t upon a — 1ontory 


from which stream could be 


surging and sounding in a frantic ray 
Annette, ant 


Antoine’s pleas wife, 


id Thankful a 
llet friar, 
had 


whose 


in his gray 


been drowned 


“and ghost might 


sometimes be seen leaping and telling 


the beads of his rosary, - the pitch 


where he had been ir culfe d. 


med, was 


The \ i Sct 
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than a 
the Sei 


fronting 


Annette 


been 


His 


> 


a grant, 


meanor 


at stately 


i ath cr 


gentleman of rank, 
St. Laudry, holding 
king, of a territory 


French 


neur of 


from the 


two leagues upon the river. 


spoke of him as_ having 
h absent from the village. 


was 


among the 


ind 


people 
formal. W 


hankful, it 


hen 
d to meet T was 


ire lo« yk 


ume 

ywever, his 
xf 

s.Lore- 

e the notes 


around 


plain, to gai 
both French an 
he river, a little apart 
chapel, with 
l the lodge of 
As her 
] 


> people, with 


10ved 
his noble 


} ] mm inl x > 
nrough some unknown 


he prayers from his breviary 
I Thankful says 
from the first, 

ing in the priest 

} had 


1¢ had ever known, al- 


ffect of her nurture was to 
urd a long 


his office for 
these 


an to 


lgnance. 
Tl 


. L-f.1 
Nankiul 


Among 


soon beg 


reality, she felt more 


she had 


She hardly 


known for 
confessed it 
relief to 
husband. 
too, 
were @ 


vas a 
1 

oved 
f the peopl e, 


come, 


he austerity of 


part 


Meériel’s 


with 


began - 
time — 


Bell. 


en 
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Annette’s duties, and 


the 


ergy in 
with a sense of guilt all 


to feel again something of the 


buoyancy of her maidenhood. 


There were at length signs, 
lage, of 
* What is it? 


in the vil- 


some approaching great event. 


’ said Thankful, who was 


be oming proficient in 


* Ah, child, 


captivity 


ed, oad ought 
the 
the power o 


by 


J 


the 
near, 


The 


which 


had rett 
been arranged. 
lage were out in their 


men 


and 


: beer Annette, 
e bell is to be | 


The bell is the caus y 
y. It was cast fo y So- 
4 ut the heretic some 

Our Sieur came 
that he had 


home 
found it in 
how the Fathe I 


Alt 1 
sin SPOKRC 


+ told us! He said 
e service of 
crat- 


pt 
y 


l 
vad been conse 


hardly to be rung excey 
hands of priests; now it 
So it 

d from fat 
to get 
4 ] + 
Annette had finished, 


was lil 
f heretics. 
were gathere 
went southward the 
When 

rht have told all 


was not the whole 


last. 
had been sent for the buried bell 
had 
The women of the vil- 


day came at The batteau 


irned, and a procession 


brightest attire, 


vith white caps and bodices, and striped 


petticoats naceasgge vith ril 


th locks decorated with eagi 


} .yen 
bbons. There 
bois, 


oyageurs and 


feath- 


be ided Socks trimmed with tufts of 


th beads and the quills of th 


pine. 


sion through t 

Thankful’s description it 
had much pomp. 
and silken banners of 


hea) 
porcu- 
time 


In good came the proces- 


he irregular street. From 


must have 
s, drums, 
nt of 


The trumpet 
f a detachme 
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French troops, temporarily in the vil- 


adoration, a face wan but most beauti- 
lage, lent it a martial interest. Among ful, 


the soldiers marched tl 


vith - aspiration: and - self-sacrifice 

( military figur ritten i 1e eyes and features. - Pres- 

he Sieur in bright cuirass and uit entered, with his aco- 

1 head-piece, which he wore as_ lytes. As he stood before the altar in 

» were accustomed to them. Inthe his sweeping chasuble, ‘his’ mien was 

f the procession came the Jes- more imposing than ever. . His move- 

a look of joy upon his pale face ments were full of dignity, whether he 

which was:habitually so'sad. _Benea turned toward the assembly with folded 

a canopy of velvet was borne the bell. hands, or raised his arm to make the 
Before it, children with shining censers sign of the cross. In 


: 
the chant 
ncense toward it, and a choir voices of the lian women wt 

, 1 low; deep and grand oft 


lowin mn 
MOWINS i} ane 
> 


tones of the men; and the mu 


] ry ) tte +? ] ; ru ] 
solemn etiect, in the intervals 


oh the little tem} 


service, I 


¥ 
on thel 


rol 
Ho 
the § 
their own arm 
the wall hur 
Xavier, his 


upon 


. 7 
OS5s5CQ 


his breast, his face upturned in 
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once before. His eyes 
l upon the Jesuit, and to her 
fancy were full of hate. 


Month after month, Thankful watched 
ements of the priest. Her feel- 
s, to. be sure, far enough from 


f° his? life. It was 
rumored in tl illage he 


<a} aie 
a giraie studded 


wore 
with 
herself, returning from 

r-bank one night when 
Vi ] 


he was 
the sound of a 


“7 
IP il, heard 


ym his lodge. She remained 


till; yet she beheld admir- 
amiable grace with which he 

life of the village, — the 
h he stooped 


to 


whic 


singular 

to exist 

he bell, and 

ich in- 

he regarded it with far more 
7 fy 


iur- 


the other 
altar and chapel. 
is received everywhere in 
I idence and friend- 
the face of the 

lifted. her in as- 
And more 
music 
he people 

eard the voice of the 
tn song. 

when 


once, 


her face 


c, with 
Iériel at the Mass 
than she knew, as 
believed, ‘that, suddenly 
itch sight of the Sieur, 
itively regarding 
ication since her 
light; but she 
his manner 
ntive, and fre- 
n talk. ‘About 


} 


out one 


rs were dan- 


} 
roke 
rOKC 


he flute and 

pointing Father 

l !” After this, 

it was noticed that the priest’s visits 


to Antoine’s cottage became more fre- 
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quent, during which he never failed to 
his desire that Thankful should 

embrace the faith. 

I declare 


show 


I know not how to render 
the suffering expressed henceforth in 


00r Thankful’ 
I 


s homely words. I 


would give the story in her own lan- 


re, were it not that I must be brief; 


guag ; 
yet I fear that, transferred into a dif- 
ferent form, account 
much of .its simple pathos. 


the must lose 
One less 
dutiful would have felt in the circum- 
Thankful underwent 


An 


entangling net began now to spread 


stances less pain. 
the pangs of a-veritable martyr. 

itself before her feet; — if indeed. we 
refuse to believe, as she believed her- 
l to feel the influ- 


, 
she began 
ence of a’supernatural spell. She con- 


self, that 
fesses that the devotion of Mériel, and 
the grace, too, of his features and fig- 
ure, charmed her. The mystery that 
hung over his past history excited her 
Thankful 
h she hardly perceive 


remembered 
J 


imagination. 
afterwards, thou 


s Ca 
it at the time, that the Sieur seemed 
to take pleasure in partially drawing 
the yeil, hinting at courtly splendors 

1d heroic deeds, which increased: the 


that the Jesuit 
She's 


> 


fascination exercised 
ives scene after scene 
h the 
white cottages, the sounding river, the 


forests, 


1er picturesque’ life, in. whic 


upon her. 
] 


from 


} - + bd . 
the two more conspicuous 


] 


figures, and the bell appear and reap- 


pear. Through it all one can trace a 
gradual concentration of the fervor of 
her spirit upon the enthusiastic self- 
exiled noble; a mysterious process 
within her, which she protests was irre- 
sistible, and ‘believes was due to dia- 
bolic “influence.. So far as she was 
conscious of it, she strove against it, 
but utterly in vain.’ Yet her sense of 
guilt continually deepened. 

Thankful now 
Sieur. 


often talked with the 
She had cautiously questioned 
him as to the history of the bell; but 
always, upon the mention of it, he had 
become the 
topic. On one occasion, however, of 
his own accord he began’ to unfold, 
more freely than ever before, the past 
career of Father Mériel to his intent 


manreue. -} , 
reserved, and changed 
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noble of 
the Sieur, “of a wealthy 


and ancient stock 


listener. “ He is, indeed, a 


France,” said 
of Provence, famous 
in war for many centuries. Mériel him- 
self had scarcely passed his boyhood 
when he 
him 


became a soldier. You see 


now in his cassock. ave seen 


[Ih 
him heroic. in a cui with sword ir 
him heroic, in a cuirass, with sword in 


hand.” The Sieur said in those days 


he was Mériel’s friend and companion, 
He described 


with animation Mériel’s youthful prow- 


as he continued to be. 
French 
William of Orange. His 


1 DOSI- 
| i 


ess in a certain victory of the 
over 

prospects for advancement t 

tion were the itest, whe 

his ambition unc 

signing the wor 

enthu 

about the bell. 

r to the priest. 
himself the vows, 

ilth to the faith. The 


in the religious house of 


religious 


IS SO de 


ment, with sacred cerem 
threw into the molten n 


iden 


ornaments 


] } 
giana. 


carried to En 
Mériel was conveying 
mission, was taken and l. 
we escaped and made our wa} 
ada. I had heard in Engl 
he bell had gone to 
j A good Ca 
endure the sacrilege. 
Mériel 
seem important to me. 


++} ] +} 
with made the 


ceived in dis- 


guise 


your people, 

You 
evening when we first 
met.” Thankful sat absorbed at the 
Sieur’s side. “ Tell me,” said she, at 
length, “ what led the soldier to change 
so suddenly and become ;* 


from 
remember the 


a priest 


Father Mériel’s Bell. 
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* You 
have learned enough,” he said, resum- 


He rose quickly at the question. 
ing y his customary haughti- 
ness, and then turned 
moved but 


*ntalitonhio 
Inteiigipie 


away. His lips 
Thankful could 
sound. 

that the Sieur 
said Thankful to 


arched her eye- 


rapidly, 
catch no 
“Ts it love 
has for the 
Annette ; Annette 
nent at the question. 
he closest 


friends,” said 


when Thankfu ld of 


sion she |} 


the 
r tw it e 


1 bent on 


the wate! 
with white 


qaownwa 


was forming. 
e evenin the 


} 1d } 
s could be hear 


they sat 


eaume Cal 


bore them away. She 
from the river a long-drawn distant 
another. At 


Antoine came 


then another, and 


exclamation 
her, and the villa 
As the people 


hurried 


re I 
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moon lighted up the rushing ice-fields 
and the black chasms of water between. 
At intervals came the cries borne upon 
the wind from more voices than one, 
some despairing, but one firm and res- 
It was recognized by all as the 
threw them- 
selves upon the frozen ground, calling 
upon the Virgin and uttering vows. 
The cold 
t] 


tne 


olute. 


voice of Mériel. Some 


wind from time to time smote 
their 
It was 


cries 


roar drowned 


only in the 
could be heard, 


farther and farthe 


Movil y 
moving 


} 
a boat- 


current. 


d Mériel had 
yt ( 


Experience 
1 put out with 
canoe, which had been 

that they had 
in crawling upon a floating 
~ ; 


in hour at this rate will 


the rapids,” said one. 


; were sent from the 
he wind seemed 
cried 
from 


presently it sounded 


) tell the priest that his cries 
hankful reports that still 

to be 
] 


nge was now noted. 


iintiveness, 


ordinary p 


to pour its sound against 
in quavering tones of broken 
t groaned and suffered, wailed 

f in utter despair. Fora 
sed ringing, when instant- 
came from the stream in 
Again 
in came the voice in re- 
+} 


lv: and . 
piy; ana » the 


a firm, sustained shout. the 
bell rang, ag 
Jesuit and the bell an- 


swered another across the chasms 
and the whirl of the tossing ice. 
he village 


Sieur 
company. 


now called 
to the who was just 
Thankful 

had stopped a moment upon 
lit of a slight ridge at a little 
and appeared to have just 
aware of what was happening. 
well knew that the demonstrative 


the 


thrown 
ed their emotions in more forci- 


people among whom she was 
express 
ble ways than her own race, and at the 
time the movements and gestures of 
the Sieur did not surprise her; but, 


recalling the scene in the light of events 


Mériel’s Bell. 
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which followed, she cannot avoid the 
belief that he was leaping up in a witch- 
dance and invoking some power of the 
air, as he suddenly stretched forth and 
shook his hands. The moon was bright 
enough for hef to see that his features 
worked strangely as he muttered, and 
one or two indistinct exclamations from 
his rapidly moving lips, the sound of 
which reached her, she holds to have 
been parts of incantations. The canoes 
of the village had been laid away for 
the 


m was speedily brought 


the winter. At the command of 
Sieur, one of th 
out, in which he with two other men at 


once embarked, defiant of the peril. 
The canoe could be seen for a few mo- 
ments, as it pushed off in the direction 
of the cries. Sometimes it dashed into 
the channels between the cakes, some- 
times the men could be seen to leap 
out and 


The vil- 


upon the more solid masses 


drag their canoe with them. 
followed 
1; } I n ans tie | - 1 ‘2 sare 
down the bank, with sobs and prayers. 
Now and then came the shouts of the 


lagers together confusedly 


rescue-party, then the fainter cry of the 


t, then the broken w 
came 
Thank- 


The rapids at 
into the view of the villagers. 
ful could plainly see the tossing of the 
which marked the con 

the fall. She felt cer 
she saw the spectre of the 


white breaker 
mencement of 
tain too 
drowned Franci 
be by the tumultuous waters. 


scan flung upward in 
his gray r 

‘he canoe was seen in the ¢ 
turning. The rescue-party at least were 
safe. The approach of the little bark 
was bre uthlessly watched. Three fie- 
ures could be seen bracing themselves 
against peril on every side. If there 


helpless in the 


were others, they lay 


bottom. At length the wall of ice bor- 
dering the bank wasreached. Two In 
dians, in a state of insensibility, were 
lifted up, then the stiffened form of the 
For a moment he was 
laid on a blanket stretched upon the ice. 
Against his torn cassock, stiff as iron, 
his His hat 
gone, his hair thick with ice, his quiet 
face turned up before the moon with 
the pallor of death. The villagers knelt 


Jesuit himself. 


rosary was frozen. was 
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beside him. From up the stream came 
the voice of the bell, anxious almost 
like the voice of a mother. Thankful 
knelt and saw Mériel 
give at last a sign of life. As 
raised her eyes they fell 
of the Sieur; 
again a black 
features, 
had 
moment 


with the rest, 
she 
upon the face 
lo! beheld 
hatred upon his 
urded the 


when she 
scowl of 
man he 


life. In 


as he reg: 
just brought back to 
it was gone,a ne people rose 
about him. 

Thankful confesses that, 
mind had 
upon the 
against it, she had 
herself that her 
ent with 


ulthough her 
unaccount tably turned 
ad struggled 
admitted to 
ing was 


been 
priest and she h 
never 
fe e] inconsist- 
until 
escape. ( 


her wifely « 
Mériel’s 


science - smitten, 


the 


luty, 
evening of “on- 
she declares patheti- 
cally.that she must have been under the 
influence rnatural spell. 
Her account is tragical, of her i 
conflicts with |} 
avail. Her danger ‘became 
her, and she took a 8 - erat 

A hundred miles of wil 
tween St. 
Eng 


during he 


of some supe 
nternal 
1erself, which were of no 
plain to 
te resolve. 

lerness lay be- 


Laudry and the nearest New 


gland set to time 
j been 
rumors of parties fro1 cland 
scouting toward Canada, an ling 
some’of the 
It so hz 
short time 


ht that a village 


tlement. From time 
captivity, there had 


New E 


l illages on 
ippened that 
had 
had been closely 
approached by st ich a’ party, 

believed to | hand. The 
chance that this party might be met in 


the wood 


quite near. to 
the St. L: 
within a 
broug 


uwrence. 
word been 
who were 
ye still near at 
s was slight, but not quite im- 
, Thankful knew, 


to follow the course 


possible. In returning 
they would be likely 
which she resolved 
Filling a bag 

prepared for flight. Listen- 
for a m night, by the 
of the simple-hearted f 
whose | 


of a certain stream, 
to try to 
food, 


ine 
ing 


reach. with 


ment, one 
beds family into 
she had been she 
shed a few bitter tears, then took her 
departure. But after two days’ wander- 
ing she fell fainting in the snow with 
which earth and air were 
Recovering 


love adopted, 


still clogged. 
from this 


abyss, 


herself 
if from 


— 
SIOWLY 


swoon, as some deep 


Méviel’s Bell. 
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she felt hands lifting her upwards, and 
stimulants poured between her lips. 
Raising her heavy lids, close at her 
she beheld the face of the Sieur, 
his beard and eyebrows grizzled with 
snow. He caught her pulse, he felt 
at her heart, he chafed her hands. An 
expression of delight passed over his 


face 


as she came back to life. 
she 


countenance 


As soon as was missed, he had 


yarty, following through the 
storm her fast disappe: uring trail. They 
made a sle hs of trees, 
and Thankful was carried back. 
Annette 


without re 


headed a ] 
dge from the boug 


received her on her return 


“ Husbar 


way,” 


proach. 1d and coun- 
try so far 
could wonder that captivity was hard? 
But Thank- 


her 


she said, “ __ who 
hand, and 
Thankful, 


eless 


peace was at 
ful should return.” 
weakness and hoj 


laid 


wretchedness, 
her head 
} 


upon the bosom of her 


friend, wh 


ose sympathy was very > 


she so utterly misunder- 


se. Annette soothed 
d r childre 


‘*hankful 


her 
It was 
had 
His 


scribed as being most 


found, who 
illage up to pursuit. 
] 


iS ad 


earnest. “Come,” said Antoine, for 
ving Frenchman the 

ge-vOws Sat too lightly, 
English husband, and : I 
us. We have 


lows you. He 


upon the r mar- 


“ forget your 
one of 
Sieur fol- 


— 
and 


yecome 

the 
rank 
lady of 
is not a girl in the 


seen that 
has 
You will be. the 


riches. 
the village. 
There province that 


would not envy you.” “ Why does he 


seek me?” said Thankful, in her 


mind. 


own 
he had never 
by hint or look betrayed a sign of love. 


Though attentive, 


It was one of the mysteries she could 
not then solve. 

“ There stand the Sieur and 
ther,” 


the Fa- 
said Annette, one day, from the 
window. The Sieur points this way. 
Ah! Father Mé 
ently, 
the Jesuit’s 
down by the 
had lain 
back after her 
ing 


was 


riel is coming.” Pres- 


the little doorway grew dark with 
He sat 
where Thankful 
had brought her 
attempt to escape, 


sweeping robe 
couch 
since they 
bend- 
saddened face. It 
cruelty, he said, that she 


upon her his 


mere 
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started to his feet, drawing his sword, 
It was done against hi and rushed in 


in the direction from which 


ve been broug away from 


uld soon be restored, for 1e shot had come. He in vain. 
me. He had thought that urrying back at last pot wl 


— 
} 


1ere 
drawn toward the j 


tline 
ung 


person 


nored even by the 
great Louis. When 


Mériel and his wife 


. Or 1x wit] 
ssionately, with 


ture, an 


inconscious of Thank 


and coolness of ful’s prese 
Suddenly this? It can hel 


to their arbor a_ seal? YetIm 


p 
St g Lin it 

the ball nar- ly left her side, rapidly mutte 
bridegroom. He The bell was ringing for 


°2 








nh HIS sorrow > 


known in the villag 





Father Mér [February, 


1 | la/1] 1 . : } nel h } } r 
have e ural i neighborhood of 


iat the | 


culmination of s 


countered 
l l Thankful gives 


Vériel knew 

came 
chanted over 
on 


Borne wy 


Satan.” 
finds Ils her own 
l. 


), after delaying a 


confirm 
mental tumult of tl 
that demons filled 
such Satanic act 


| 7 
more at Quebe +, dropped 
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is the dreary port of Ta- 
mouth of the Saguenay, 
tarried an 


sweetly thr 
light across the 
Thankful 
loenus Di 
ubil she 


now 


pproached 


1 


bound 


1 
the 
Loe 
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shook forth into 
toll. Now it 

throbbed upon the air with an almost 
i reverberated 
with a soft 


trumpet 


soul of the dead wife 
the stillness its tremulous 


adence; then it 
“ak precipice 
peal from the 


Once, twice, thrice, came 


of its vibration, 
to 


} 


pure fh 


ir seemed 


with the 


murmur 
lestial 


limely of sacrifice and holiness. Then 


VOICE 5. * voices 


inted into silence, an 


bove 

d, and from beneatl 

of the sl p’s departure. 

Here ends the tale. | know not wl 
ive been the fate of Mériel, — 
r he died in the snow like Fathe1 
Anne de a at the stake like 
Brébeuf and Lallemant, or lost in some 


may hz 


N or 


Vout 


Mesnard, or by 
} 


to his 


: 
forest like René some 
wilderness stream, close altar, 
With regard to poor 


Marquette. 
record 


there 
than the minister’s brief 
back A 


in our old burying-ground 


like 
Thankful 
tradition 


the 


is no further 
or 
to her story. 


note upon 


informs the ld that 
: 


r Remembrance 
1, well advanced in 


, and 
the 
lies 
and 
The 


sec 


wo 
Pumry die 
of many virtues, du 
1 W 


] 
° 
I 


11S C 


possessea 
i 


old Fren 


ir. By his 
lesirable consor 
who died two years after. 
cription states that she was a 
if and this is the only exist- 
mouldy leaves 


Thankful 


the 


that 


besides 


narrative, ever 
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ture, — 


But Love drav hem ou 


One must trust him, come what wi 








1 woman 


-] 
P1riS 
> 


for strawberries 


raspberries 


close of J 


and retreats 


of the others, 


cry annou 
ilong the 

il cries 
. 


the most 


-SWeeps. 


= 
Chalk ¢ 


cence of their faces a 


coal is all over them, 





negroes, 
with the 


They 


1are 


howls 


yagon in 
towed, 

the 

iC h. 

of these 

make windows 


etimes the cart contains 


ids of vegetables or fruits, and 
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the driver bawls out something inten 
oO represent the names of these. 
' 1: 

oner has h ar Cez 


the 


1 


ars sroundlin 


IS comrada 


lany instances 
in brooms 
occupation, with tl 
ancy, followed 


in New Y ork. 


harassing city of New 


is dead long ago, and 


successors, their instin 
+} + 
that 


they have no 
here. There is one blind broom-hawke 


in New ] b 


York who celebrates 


wares in song, chanting two 


s in commendation of them, at 
intervals, as he gropes | 
The ordinary corn-broom is the staple 
\, 


is way along. 


oftered by these hawkers, but 





outfit ust vu 
IT usually 
lall 








ned 


an} y any an, and 
1othered e shortly pa 1 away from the 


instance usy street, a hopeless mystery. 


ne 
inland 
1 western sk 


towers of clou 


bushe 
summer is a laggard in her coming, 


she makes up for it he love 





like a 
ea 
horizon, 


iS 


hantoms, torn 
ist like Ossian’ 
So te 
noiselessty 
When t 
these weird 
with a dark red lurid lig 
ration, wonderful and terri- 
- : a tie 
he columns, that strike 
fall athwart the island, sweep 
against the windows with a sound like 


sand, and lie on the ground in ridges, 


like fine sharp hail. Yet the heavens 


are clear, the heavily rolling sea dark 
green and white, anf, between the 
breaking crests the misty columns 


stream toward the sky. 
Sometimes a totally different vapor, 











were looking 
merite 


¢ Star-! 


the 
ult to force 


chooners 


every 
. 
adds 


thin ; but 


accumulates 


waves t, infinitely 
urs enough 
ssel; and it 


: 4] 
S I In tne 


is part of the day’ coldest 
weather to beat off and hard 
vork it is. Every time the bowsprit 
dips under, the man who sits astride it 
is immersed to his wai he freezing 
water, as he beats at bow to free 
the laboring craft. 


h 1 
the sSallors 


Oasting - ves 


procession 


tossed among 


[ never saw the little girl, 
they buried 


shines 


her I know: the 


close by, every night 








Island 


v 


perchec 








the “ yeasty sur; 
to yellow masses 
tremblin 


reatures 


the Shoalers as sea-mice, a 


huri livid, shapeless 
scattered in 
storm was 

was impossible to 

watch it through wind 

blinding spray whi rst j 1 

clouds all over the island, drenching d me, the family found 

in foaming brine. stone, weig 


every inch of the soil in half a ton, 





yntinent 
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THE WAY TO SING. 


Hoops birds must know. Who wisely sings 
Will sing as they. 
The common air has generous wings: 
Songs make their way. 


No messenger to run before, 
Devising plan ; 

No mention of the place, or hour, 
To any man; 

No waiting till some sound betrays 
A listening ear; 

No different voice, no new delays, 


If steps Craw near. 


“What bird is that? The song is good.” 
And eager eyes 

Go peering through the dusky wood 

a ! ad surprise. 
Then, late night, when by his fire 
The traveller sits 

Watching the flame g 
The sweet song fiits, 
hes, through 
To help him 

When next he goes that 
An empty nest 


On leafless bough will make him sigh: 


‘ Al aa? leet engin 
Ah me! last spring, 
or 


g by, 


Just here I heard, in passin 
That rare bird sing.” 


while he sighs, remembering 
How sweet the song, 

ittle bird, on tireless wing, 
Is borne along 

other air; and other men, 

With weary feet, 

ther roads, the simple strain 
Are finding sweet. 


The birds must know. Who wisely sings 
Will sing as they. 
The common air has generous wings: 


’ 


Songs make their way. 








then everybody 
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LIFE IN THE 


[From the Papers of Col 


[THEY DECLARE INDEPENDENCE. 

hink that 
position 
You buy 





h we once understand it. 
You are fool enough to 


ce out a staircase that you may put 





This will be done 
ght, everybody tells you, and 
begins. Plumbers, 


, 7 yer 7; nl: 2rer i 
asons, carpenters, plasterers, skim- 





langers, S 


nen who make fur! 











pipe, paper- 

, =" elated ie ae 

Ss, Men who scrape im the oid 

r other men who take off the 

ld paint with alkali, gas men, city 
iter men, and painters begin. To 








lerable number 
Imac n’s assistants, stovepipe- 


assistants, 




















10 assist the assistants 
t ne iurnace-men, and 
’ 
1en ror a day or two these 
. io b 
ke ] ym of the hous 
’ 
> it to chaos. In the lan 
+ ; } 
riptul y enter nh ana 
ihen you sit it at 
7 ~ } 
e@ fortnight ind nd it in ¢ 10S, 
e womal 1 wnom s0yecd 
asn the itics the ¢ y person on 
Jt 
C yu ask her where the 
’ 
and ne Says e Can 
] wl + r 5 
e the plaster not 
\ x ¢ aSK V tne plaster i not 
a2 : . : 
ry, and are told it 1s because the {fur- 
ice Man nas t come. rOu send Io! 
1, e Lys aid come, but the 
r 1 
yve-pipe man wae away. You send 
r him, he sayS he lost a day in 
J J 
+4 + +1 + , = J , ~ + 
ning, OUt that the inason had not cut 
e right hole in the Chimney. you go 


find the mason, and he says they 


pe a Meee tet 
that there 1s notning 





use that need take two days 
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BRICK MOON. 
one] Frederic Ingham.] 


say, truly, that your father and mother, 
from whom you inherit every moral and 


cal fa 








i 





physi e, never had a 
y were past sixty, yet 
they thrived, and their 


bath-room till they 








children. You 


sneak through back streets, fearful lest 





your friends shall ask you when your 


} H } sni 
nouse will be nnis 





ied. You are sunk 
in wretchedness, unable even to read 
your proofs accurately, far less abl 





. 
able 
to attend the primary meetings of the 

with whi you vote, or to dis- 





charge any of the duties of a good 


citizen Lifei wh lly mhittered 
Citl?2 l. 1€ 1S WHOMYy emopittel 





Yet, six weeks after, you sit before a 
soft-coal fire, in your new house, with 
he feeling that you have always lived 
there. You are not even grateful that 


e. You have forgotten the 





Jlumber’s name; and if you met in 


the street that nice carpenter that 
in 


arove th 








zs through, you would just 
nod to him, and would not think of 
kissing him or embraci 

Thus completely have you accepted 


the situation. 








Let m fe 
Let me conti 





‘ Sa expe- 
rience is that with which, at this writ- 


x, I regard the BRICK Moon. It is 


there in ether. I cannot keep it. I 
cannot get it down. I cannot well go 
+ *. +] — ae = 1 

to it, — though p y that be 





done, as you will see. They are all 
very happy there,— much happier, as 


far as I can see, than if they lived in 


sixth floors in Paris, in lodgings in 
London, or even in tenement-houses 
in Phoenix Place, Boston. There are 





disadvantages attached to their posi- 
tion ; 


but there are also advantages. 
And what most of all te 





; to our ac- 
cepting the situation is, that there is 


“nothing that we can do about it,” as 





(). says, Dut to ké 

















ebruary, 
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They were neither street vagabonds not 
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some cons 
onalities. 


1, who vi 


n returns are well 
hopes and not so in the old days 
our and his predecessors. 


aspirauions 


> mover t began in 1850; in 1852 
17,500 Chinamen on 
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